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The quiet dignity of those streets resembles
that usually found in a cathedral close ; and an air
of hoary antiquity and exciting romance hangs over
the place* Only the privileged know what lies
behind those vast, studded doors, with huge bronze
door-knockers* There are some remarkably fine
Norman houses here, with their beautiful tooth-
edged and slender-columned windows* One house
is a particularly fine specimen, and its artistic owner
has filled it with a priceless collection of suitable
antiques* Often when passing this house my
fingers have itched to thieve the wondrous door-
knockers*
Wandering through the narrow streets, stippled
with blazing patches of sunshine and grotesque
purple shadows, where nothing moves, and only an
occasional human being is met, you come at last
to the part of the city which is farthest from the
gate* Here is a small open space, which is bounded
by the bastions on one side* An astonishing view
can be had from here, where a large portion of the
island is spread out like a map below you*
Turning back, you can wander through yet
more streets, to come at last to the sun-drenched
Square where stands the magnificent cathedral,
which is so much more beautiful than the co-
cathedral in Valletta* The original building was
erected over the site of Publius* house, who, it -will